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A NOTE OF WARNING

Never had there been a beginning, at
Jeast that we could remember. Since we had
known ourselves Ruth and I had known and
loved each other. Together we had played
on th: sands when we were so little that
saich one was a care to the other. Together
we had toddled, hand in hand, to the pri-
mary school, and sauntercd arm in arm to
the Foundation. Together we had sailed
within the retreat of the harbor and then
pver the rolling bar into the rock-bound bay,
until we dared venture on the mighty
surges of the Atlantic, and had tested and
prov:d our blood by circumnavigating the
fsland.

And when I left for the university there
had been no coquetry, no doubt. *‘God
bring you back to me, Ralph,'” said Ruth,
as she stood within arm’s reach of me on
the point of the pler. “I'm not leaving you,
dear; I'm simply preparing our home.” said
1."as I leaned over the rail from the deck.

Each day of the four years, varying as it
did in storm, sunshine, heat and cold, was
constant in this single joy--a letter from
Ruth to me and a letter from me to Ruth.

And when I returnad with my degres, and
we sailed again over the rolling bar, beyond
the dark, shadowy waters of the bay, and
out on the broad ocean until our island home
was but a smudge like a s:a scud on the
horizon, every wave which embraced us
and lifted us up seemed to say: “It was
yesterday that we greeted you, and to-mor-
row we shall greet you again.”

All through that summer we salled over
the trackless waters whose paths were well
defined to us. We were both expert, but
Ruth was the better sallor, as she was
my superior In all respects. I was apt

to be Indifferent, unmindful, enwrapped
with dreams, but there was an instiget
of Ruth's whose every impulse was tim®ly
and complete. Often when I was far away
within the Temple of Fame, at work at
that niche which was surely to be mine,
har '1llfi‘k hand on the shect had =aved us
from capsizing. Perhaps I was the more
careless since I fe't that wherever Ruth
was there also were peace and security.

How we talked over the future, for there
never had been a4 time when that future
hadn’'t been ours. I was to go to the city
in the autumn and enter the law schoel.
How faithfully I would work and how
learned 1 would become!: And then, when
1 had egtablished myself in my profession,
we were to be married and buy a cottage,
with surrounding grounds, in the suburb-
gn university town whose shades 1 loved
g0 well and Ruth did, too, because I did,
and ever after we were to be happy, as we
ever had been—together!

We each bhad a HNHttle money, small
enough in the aggregate, yvet we believed

hat it would Kkeep us until my success
pame. My success! What brilliant-hued

likeness of it we drew! I was to be a
great advocate, of course, a dread to all
designing men, but a tower of strength
especially to the weak and unfortunate.
Femides—though this “‘bhesides’ was gener-
ally my own—there was my divine gift, my
poesy. What golden showers might ({t
not conjure for us., I had indeed won
qQuite a gname for occasional verse, for
which I had faculty, but this was nothing
tb what th:t "topian "‘some day ' s=should
bring when .he great pcem of which 1 was
elways dreaming was published and the
bay leaves were bound about my brows by
pMmiring throngs.

“But never neglect the real for the ideal,”
Ruth would say gravely. “We can geot
glong without the pinnacle, but not wilh-
put the foundation. Future fancy is pleas-
anter than present duty; but I prefer our
cottage to vour temple with its niche, don't
you, dear?” ,

Sweet little Ruth, so prudent, so wise!
Ehe should have her cottage surely, I
vowed: but ag we sat on its veranda gt
pventide we would see the sunlight gilding
the minarets of that temple, also,

The autumn came and brought the day
?‘1’ my departure. Again Ruth stood on

he point of the pier; again 1 leaned over
the rall; again we talked as if never before
we had talked, until the captain shoutedqd,
the gangway was drawn and the hawsers
lnosed. Then, as the paddles churned,
Kuth stretched on tip of toe. *“Here,
Ralph, dear,” she cried, and she reached
Ine A note,

Rather puzzled—for this was not like
Ruth—1 went into the cabin and read it
It was but a line:

“Ralph—I ask you to be suspicious of
Frank Dunbar. RUTH."

How surprising, how incomprehensible!
I might almost as weil be suspicious of
Ruth' Yet that “almost’” was a long word,
believe me. But Frank Dunbar, my friend!
My roommate at the university, and now
azain to be at the law school! How could
I bLe suspicious of one who was constant
in kindness to me, whom 1 res ted for
his chararvter and honored for his ability?
Surely, something I had said in my blun-
dering way must have misled Ruth; yet,
what had I said, except pralseworthy
things? For the first time I almost doubted
Ruth's judgment. But, again, that “al-
most” was a long word, believe me,

Frank Dunbar! how spotless, how noble
he appeared, as 1 considered him. His
nickname revealed his character, as nick-
names always do. “Perfection Dunbar!
Noever had he varied a hairbreadth from
the line of duty. Never had he taken part
in frolics—rarely in pleasures. Work was
his preference—work that told. He had led
his ciass, but this had not sutficed. His
exuberant energy had mastered the mod-
ern languages and the theory of music.
Yet he was never a prig. He sympathized
with the weaknesses of others, though he
had none himsef. No one could laugh
more heartily over scrapes, .nor plcture
revelry more enticingly. But when others,
after such a conversation, rushed head-
jong ard heedless into trouble, Frank re-
turned tranquilly to his books:. He never
preached, never sought to Inculcate his
principles. That is what we all liked in
him. Often he would say to me: "“Go ahead,
old boy. What's the difference? Enjoy
your vouth!” Yet he was & year younger
than I.

He was such 2 prudent fellow, too, was
Frank. ¥e lived like the rest of us, but he
disceriminated between comfort and extrav-
azancs. So,. while we were generally In
debt. and sometimes in distress, he always
had plenty of money. I used to be so sorry
for him. He couldn’t lend, for he had
{"‘n‘.""!:-’-e'--i his father, and he would grieve
eat his inability should be misconstrued.

Frank was ambitious, truly. No young
gquire, emulous of his spurs, could have
been move s0. Yet he was distrustfu! of his
Luwem. “l can't do what you fellows do,”
e would say, humbly. *I must stick to my
treadmill.” And, while we all realized his
mental as well as moral superiority, we
liked him the be..er for veiling it. We re-
spectad his honest scruples, and never
scught tg tempt him from als course,

How heart-singzle. too, was Frank., Though
not a handsome man, Tor he had small eyes,
red hair. and a short, squat ngure, he was
fascinating in manneér and speech. He at-
tracted and retzined interest. Thers were
many sides to his nature, and that sid2
which wodld be most consonant and agree-
able to : vion he atuitively revealed
We all concurred in the opinion that he
would prove irresietible to any woman if he
should ever care to exert himself. But he
had no time for romance, so he sald. And
yet what a confldant he was; never prying,

er curfous; but jearning onc s secrel
wughts as 17 In spite of himself. Why, he
new all about Ruth., 1 had talked of her
or hours at a time, and he had Y»een just
interested, just as helpful, when 1 fin-
hed as when 1 began. 1 had read her let-

s to him, and he would say: *“"Good
‘ht., Ruth:” “Good morning, Ruth,” to ker
itle pieture, which was enshrined In a
lue caoninet on the mantel of our study,
ISt as I did.
Ruth knew 21! about him, too,. Why. my
letters und our talks had heen, full of him
for vears. Was that not natural, since he
was my hero, as she was my darling?

Desides, they had met and were such good
friends. Ruth had often attended events at
the university, and during this past summer
Frank had visited at our island home,
and had sailed with us over the bar and
through the bay. and out on the broad
surges. Of all our happy "days, those when
Frank had been with us were the happiest,
htow versatile, how brilllant, how charme-
ing he had been' For once he had tried ali
his gift= o their utmoest, out of loyalty to
me, his friend. "

Ituth hfd written this note of
rarning. Could she be jealous? |
pehed at the thoughtd Ruth was Ruth.
. if such an impossible emotion
ntered her dear little heart, perfect

uld have cast It forth immediately.

r'e Was no explanation It was
misapprehension, a mistake. 1
Jdttle note and lald It away In
case, resolved never to think of
rgaln Should I doubt fricndship might
my faith be so shattered that I would
en come to doubt love also?

| reacshed the ity station at eventide,

and there was Frank awalting me, quied,
seif-contalned as ever, but, oh, so glad to
Bee me!
*My dear boy! What happens to have
ou with me again!" he exciaimed. “And
ww brave and bonny we ve grown, to be
sure, Jlizht foot forward, and on to suc-
C+83 ':' 4 ‘\\ f‘IIT. v :l' [}i" fort nale
routh ™ And tears shone In Frank's eves,
i. ton, was moved Who wouldn't be, In-
deed, by sueh manifest affection?

“Fomo of the fellows are around AL
Blang's,” sald Frark “A nice qulet
pace, most respectable, We mignt joln
them for awhile and renew old times.''

Agreed. We went, and spent such a
Jolly eveni of song and reminiscences
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r. At the next walng

when I awoke with such a dizzy head
there was Frank, cool and alert, pegging
away at his desk.

“1I must do it, you know,” he said, apol-
ogetically. **Thank your stars you're not
a tortise, and take another doze."

The next day I started briskly at my
studies, determined to master the law.
For weeks Frank and I worked steadily
side by side, weeks of contentment for
me, for 1 feit that I was doing my duty
and pleasing Ruth. The little note didn't
disturb me. I never referred to it in my
daily letters. My present course seemed
its best answer. After a while, though, came
interruptions. Our merry friends of the
first evening began to drop into our rooms.
I believed that most of them were not
prudent companions, and I told Frank so.

“You're right,”” he replied. *“Still they're
such dear, good fellows. A little reckless,
perhaps, but it's mere froth, and beneath
iIs worthy substance. Because we are
fixed we musn’'t be Phuarisaical, Ralph.
We owe a duty to our old comrades, don't
you think?"

I did think, and with shame. How open
and manly Frank was in every way. So,
evenings, there was apt to be a jovial
gathering in our rooms. No one would
be so jo‘['ly. so full of suggestions of sport
as Frank, until suddenly he Would clutch
kis hair with mock gravity and shout,
“Now clear out, you fellows, every one of
you. Ralph can go with you. He takes
to the law like a duck to water. But I
am lk:ze plowman who must plod his weary
way.’ And off we'd go, at heart quite
sorry for Frank.

One day he said to me, noticing that I
was yawning over my books as 1 had
yawned much of late:

“How's the epich, Ralph?"

plied rather sharply. “You know very
well what I hope some day to do—'The
Adventures of Alvarado’ in heroic verse.

spect its prenatal condition.”

“My dear boy, don’t be so touchy. You
wrong me. You know what faith I have
In your genius. I want you to take up
this subject in all seriousness. Let me do
lthe ponlng; you can achieve success in a
eap."”

“Or fall In the ditéh.”

“Or wake some morning like Byron to
find yourself famous.”

“But the lectures, the cramming, the
moot courts. What would Ruth think
should I neglect these obilgations?”

"“What would she think should you re-
ceive your due and be hailed as America's
laureate before you are twenty-five? 'Tis
woman ‘truly who clings to the yeoung
Kknight and entreats him to stay from the
wars, but, when he returns giorious, she
is the first to crown him. Jesides law is
80 natural to you. You know that your
judgment exceeds your Industry. You
can readily make up the work of a quar-
ter in a fortnight. But the profession
will never be even an incident to you, be-
}Ilove me, No man will grub if he can

y-!!

Oh, rare and beauteous vision that rose
before me! The little cottage with Ruth
in the quiet university town; the delight-
ful teil in the study, with Ruth by my
side as an inspiration; the society of the
cultured; the praise of the worthy!

“Surprise her,” suggested Frank.

Aye, T would. 1 would refine the gold of
my intellect. I tossed Justinian inio 2
corner behind the lounge, and there he
lay until the dust was as thick as his age
might warrant, Thereafter I dreamed and
dreamed—until T was aroused.

How careful Frank was of my moous,
for, of course, 1 became moody. He taught
me that a poet must be a child of impulse,
not a man of habit; that when the spirit
moved him he muset drive his thoughts un-
til they tottered from weariness; but, ex-
cept when that mysterious spell settled, he
must suffer them to recruit in apparent
idleness. He led me to belleve, oh, so
easily, that I, poor I, indeed! was as one
set apart and chosen, not answerable to the
calls of duty nor accountable for foibles,
He would instance Horace, and Dryden,
«and Chatterton, and Savage, and Shelley,
and Byron. DByron especially he considered
my prfototype; and I was dolt enough to
think =0, too. “Here, vou fellows!"" he
would ery, * take Ralph out of this rush
for a hurrah. Pegasus's wings are droop-
ing." And the lively, geneérous-heared
lads would oil the downward grade with
sincere adulation.

I did not work feverishly, unnaturally,
turning night into day, and burning th>
‘andle at both ends. I became nervous.
irritable, overwrought, but each manifes-
tation was greeted as proof of the divine
afflatus that filled me. I grew careless of
my appearance. My collar was rolled back,
my'halr disheveled—oh, what an egregious
ass!

As for money, I digdained it as dross
When I had it I flung it broadcast. but
the lack of it never restrained me. I had
a credit which would have been inexplica-
ble to a rational man, but I accepted it as
tribute to my genius. No Jjackdaw ever
believed " in his sorrowed lumage or
strutted as arrogantly as 1 did. 1 pose.
before the distorted lens of conceit and
thought its reflection real. In one thing
alone I was constant. I wrote to Ruth
the same contented, cheery daily letters as
of yore. Oh, how hard it was! Sentence by
sentence 1 dragged through a task that
had formerly beéen such a delight. Yet 1
succeeded—at least I thought [ did.

The spring came, After infinite copy-
:nﬁ:sinnd recopyings “Alvarado” was fin-
shed.

“Don’'t prune,” warned Frank, ag I hesi-
tated over passages of my wildest mo-
ments, “Luxuriance is the poet's attrib-
ute.”

And so I bound the mighty pile of man-
uscript together and sent it confidently
to a leading publisher. Confldently, in-
deed, for my assurance had achieved a
brief apotheosis. Then followed an .intol-
erable wnll!nf. bringing doubt, dread and
misery. The fever had passed and left my
mind, too weak for any exertion, a prey
to worry. My gay companions were gay
no longer. In the face of the appreoaching
examinations they were throwing up earth-
works of desperate diligence, Yet when 1
tried to dig also I found 1 was absolutely
impotent., Where now was my intultive
knowledge of the law, where that judg-
ment so accordant with equity? Alas! 1
comprehended that 1 had risked every-
thing on a single cast, and I dared not
think what this everything might include.

Then it was that 1 noticed a singular
change in Frank.

“Just look at my duns,” said I to him
one day, anxiously, holding up a mass of
bills and letters. ‘It seems impossible that
1 could have been so reckless. Why, I
st have heen crazy.”

“You certainly have had an agreeable
faculty of ignoring such little matters."

“But what shall I do?”

“Do? You have money, haven't you?"
“Gone, all gone.”’

“Phew' You must have been going it
haven't you, in spite of precept and ex-
ample, Oh, well, your precious ‘Alvarado’
will settle everything, I guess,” and Frank
laughed.

It wasn't a pleasant laugh, nor did f{t
sound like Frank, but I was so troubled
that I scarce appreciated it then.

“Do you really think so?’ 1 questioned,
eagerly.

“] mean what I say. It will settle every-
thing—you included. But doubtless Ruth
will pay.”

1 leaped to my feet in a rage. Frank
confronted me for an instant with cold,
sarcastic eves; then he shrugged his shoul-
ders disdainfully and left the room

I sank in a chalr, trembling and gasp-
ing. What did it all mean? Was I held
by a horrible dream? Such words, such
looks from Frank, my friend, my Pylades,
my Mentor! Could it be that he had
changed, that I had changed, that the
future was a void, that the past was a
sham, and that nothing was real except
the present debt, the approaching exam-
ination., the impending disgrace?

I opencd my pocket case. I read the
note of warning from Rnuth, so long un-
heeded. Again 1 couldn't comprehend {t,
but [ did thoroughly realize that what-
ever she sald should have beesn obeyed
with a true lover's fealty.

For hours 1 zat pressing my throbbing
head within my hands, trying to shut out
the disordered visions which flashed before
me. Then came a Knock at the door. 1
opened it, and a messenger entered, laid a
large, yellow parcel on the table, and with-
drew. Did I recognize the wrapper? Oh,
didn’'t I! A hundred year:z weighted me as
I glanced at it. The very paper! The
vary string which I had knotted with such
excited fingers! Oh, dear, h, dear! too
well did 1 know what nad happened.
There was a note which I read in a flash.
“Regrets—evident merit — voluminous—ex-
pense to warrant publication!" I threw
“Alvarado™ in the corner behind the lmmgv,
wherc its fall scattered the dust from
Justinian. Then I moaned. The room
faded away. Again I felt the clinging air
of the island home. Again I saw the
harbor. the rolling bar, the rock-bound bay,
the broad surges of the Atlantic: but, alas!

sombre and melancholy were their sweeps,

a requiem, not a welcome for 1 was alone.

| Whera, oh, where was Ruth?

"l‘h'.:—‘- were h.';['{_\' ::ll‘i',“r on t}lf" Stairﬁ.

| The door opened, and my principal cred-

ftor entered, accompanied by a marshal

| I want, you, my man,” saild that function-

ary. .|

“But yeu can't arrest for debt,” 1 stam-
mered,
“How about fraud and fake represcnta-
tion and pretense? This man claims that
decelved him into belleving you

cent.””

1 never =ald such a word."”

“No, but your rovommate dki, many a
timme,” interrupted my creditor. *“Oh, It
was a cunning cateh between vyou., But
vou're wvastly mistaken Iif you think you
can Jdo me without smmarting for ir."

“Come along." sald the oficer.

At this juncture Frank strolled in, whist-
ling. In an instant all recent doubts had
fled: I only remembered our old Intimacy.

“Oh. Frank!” [ cried. “Help me!"

He looked at the officer and winked
amusedly.

“No green there,” he ejaculated, Then he

“There's no need of ridiculing it,” I re- .

Doubtless it will never see light, but re-*
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cad this Special Offep.
in a Bedroom Set

And then eome and see the gocds.
well repaid for the trouble of looking.

We have something less than 100
of those elegant Easels which we
bought very low and will sell, wLile
they last, at

69c Each.

ter Table—all for S36.50.

>

THE PROGRESSIVE STORE

Always Busy!

This handsome set in Solid Oak, with eotton-top mattress and woven-
wire spring, two Feather Pillows and two Chairs, one Rocker and Cen-

CASH OR EASY PAYMENTS

Largest and Most Accommodating House Furnishers in Ameriea.

32, 34 AND 36 KENTUCKY AVENUE.

%»7"7 @95'7 @7 o

You'll find yourselves

best make and warranted,

have about 45 of them, while they
last
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This elegant Cook Stove,

This elegant Dining Table, we

$6.90.

71 AND 73 WEST WASHIXGTOX STREET

Marie, heére are three more wedding invita-

turned toward me. “You wiil have to ex-
tiops in the morning mail.

cuse me,”” he sald, suavely, “if I decline to
walk the floor instead of our confiding
friend here. Besides, I have an urgent en-
gagement, I'm off to the isiand home to
see Ruth.” ;

Then, while the blood roared within my
ears and clouded my eyes, a wonderful
thing occurred. Again the door opened,
A little form glided to my side and threw
her arms about me, and Ruth's voice ex-
claimed, oh! so blithely:

“That won't be necessary, Mr. Dunbar.
You can ﬂr&ri. me here for the future with
m%‘hl;ﬁsshe went to the men and whispered Fond Mother—And so you gave up your
a few words, and they sneaked away shame- | seat to a young lady in the street car.
faced. ’Tha.t.i was h\'er};1 Folite. _’Dld you have to

. = - - a -’ }vou c‘lr." i stanec u]) the whole “'B.}'.
gneleréﬁl‘}ariﬁﬁ, gy TP, T Little Boy—Oh, no; 1 didn’'t stand up at

“Hush, dear,” she interposed. "“‘!}lw all. I climbed up in her lap.

’ o> ' § y i 1 —————————
e e wie Mok W About All If's For.
New York Weekly.

A New Excuse,
Judge.

Tramp—"Couldn't you give me a few
coents, ma'am?”

Woman—*“What will you do with it? Buy
whisky, 1 suppose?”

Tramp—*'‘No, ma'gm. I'm collecting money
for the Duke of Veragua.”

Pleasnnt "oliteness.
Good News.

Then, at length, I comprehended the note

of warning, for as Frank departed from Mr. Newrich—Land on. Mandy. ‘what
my sight and from my life his glance, as | ¢4, £ 50 : _531‘ 3 3 »
it rested om Ruth, changed from one of | ¢ Bt 50 many knlves an’ forks at each
fierce x&aad!lgnitly to one of unutterable long- Mrs. Newrich—I'm sure I don't know
m% BAE Mmorn but that's the way that new man fixed 'em.
Vhat more shall I say? The sequel is the : : e Bl \ e .
old unreal ending, but for us most real: .Ier:i].puse likely it's jus' to show we've got
“They were ever after happy:” We were
married that day, for Ruth scarcely dared

Mitigating His Chlief.
trust me from her sight. In a few years

Judge.

Frod INDIANAPOLIS TO
Columbns, Ind., and Lonisville *3.55 am
Philadelphia and New York ...
Baltimore and Washirgton..... *5.00 am
Dayton and Springfield. .
Marti: aville and Vincennes.... *3.00 am
Richmond and Columbus, O.... 1500 am
Madison and Loulsvilte
Dayton and Columbns. ... .....*11.45 am
sport and Chicago

Gofum
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ernon and Madison.... 14.00 pm
Martinsville and Vincennes... 14.40 pm
Pittsburg and East....eeeecceee *

Dayton and Xenia, ....o.conoeua *0 1
Columbus, Ind., and Louisville. *9.45 am
Logansport an:d Chicago

RAILWAY TIME-TABLES.

Trains Run by Central Time.

TICEET OFFICES at Station and at corner Iliinoisand

Washington Streets,
TRAINS RUN A8 FOLLOWS ¢
*Daily. 1 Daily, except Sunday.

LEAVE

14.00 pm
e *4.00 pm

*12.30 am

ARRIVT
*12.15 am
*53.00 am *i0.15 pm
*10.15 pm
. *5.00am 110.15 pm
*5.15 pm
12,20

18.05an 5.50 pm
7.05 am

*11.45am _*1 30 pn
umbus, Ind, and Lonisville. *1.40pm *11.35 am
Philadelphia and New York.... *3.00 pm *12.30 pm
Baltimnore and Washington..... *3.00 pm *12.50 pm
nand Springfield......... *500 pm *12.50 pm
htstown and Richwmond...
Columbus, Ind., and Louisville. *4.00 pm *10.15 am
hl{inmgs ort and Chicago

19,00 am

*340 pm
110.20 am
10,15 am
*11.40 am
*11.40 am

*3.50 pm

*3.45 am

the lttle cottage In the quiet university
town became an actuality, I was never a
“dread” nor a *“‘tower of strength,” 1 am
sure, but I honestly earned our daily bread.

And more, during one summer vacation I
picked up *“Alvarado,” and 1 slashed it
well, remorsely hewing away all that luxu~<
rlance. which is a true poet's attribute, and
I sent it, much shrunken, to a publisher.

One evening, as I sat on the veranda,
Ruth brought me a letter. It contained a
bewildering offer for the poem.

“My dear,” said I, as 1 showed it to her,
“perhaps we may Yyet see the sunlight giid-
ing the minarets of that temple.””

“vou see,” she exclaimed, *all

“What are you crying for, Bobby?" said
Willie Cawker to a little playmate.-

“I've lost a big sllver dollar that Uncle
Frank gave me. Boo-hoo!"

“Pooh! 1 wouldn't worry about that.
There's only fifty-five cents’ worth of silver
in the coin anyhow.”

Time to Retire Them,
Good News.

Little Dick—Auntie says all those pretty
things called bric-a-brac used to be in
reg'lar use, 1 wonder w'en they went out
of fashion and got stuck way up on mantel-

things | pieces”

VANDALIA-LINE.

From Indianapolis Union Station,

Trains leave for St. Louis 7:30a.m., 11:50a.m.,
1:00 p.m., 11:00 p. . Trains eonnect at Terre
Hante for E. & T, H. pointa. Evansville sleeper
on 11:00 p. m, train,

Trains arrive from St louis 3:30 am., 4:50
am., 2:50 pm,, 5:20 pm,, 7:45 p. m.

Terre Haute and Greencastle accommodation
arrives at 10:00 am., and leaves at 4:00 pm
. B}eepimr and Parlor €ars are run on through

rains,

THE WEST.

Dining Cars on trains 20 and 21.

SHORTEST ROUTE
TO ST, LOUIB AND
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BUSINESS DIRECTORY

SAWS AND MILL SUPPLIES

m T E. C. & CO,, Manufact: a4
A I. KIh b Repairers ol UIR&%LRRWI:‘;;;-
CUT, BAND and all other 1 ; 1

Belting, Emery Wheels anld bA\ b
Mill Supplies, v

Illinois street, one square south
!J_nluu&t.at-on.

7 BELTINC and
EMERY WHEELS,
Specialties o

W.B. BARRY Saw & Supply Co.

132 8. Penn. St

All kinds of Saws Repairs L

JPPLIE D N
M I LL s'.' . Union r;smeog O I LS
Saws, Belting, Xmery Wheels, Filea, Wood aad
Iron Pulleys, vil Cups and Grmuoahnooﬂng
T‘Ql_ephom ‘332‘, THE MILLER il C5.
v . ik
Nordyke & Marmon Co.

[Estal. 1851.]

Foundersand Machinists
Mill and Elevator Buailders,

Indisnapolis, Inl. Roller Mills,
Mill.Gearing, Beitin Bolfing-
cloth, Grain-cleaning hhery,
Middlings Puriners, Por
Mills, ete,, ote. Take streot cars
for stock yarids.

—

"ABSTRACTS OF TITLES,

THEODORE STEin,
Successor to Wm. O. Anderson,

ABSTRACTER OF TITLES

86 EAST MARKET STREET.

come to you." . _
“Pecause in you I have everything,” I re-

plied.

Little Dot—I guess it was w'en.folks

found that some of their childrens was

goin’ to be boys.
—— @

BUSINESS DIRECTORY

HUMOR OF THE DAY,

A I.‘:\-—ct-um Echo. ‘ URES ISI NG
Do you like our Northern actors?’ asked

—— JOBBER OF TOBACCO,
JUDGE :

50 NORTH PENNSYLVANIA ST,

CIGARS AND TOBA(_?CO.

P. L. CHAMBERS,

Manufacturer of the celebrated

CIGAR

a fair Bostonian. e _
“] prefer Sothern!” ans.ered a New Or- é h
leans belle. Tt= e
The Retort Courteous,
New York Recorder. 8 » 9 is the
“Why, Mr. Rounder, how very bald you MOTHEHS FH'END messingf?:e::
are getting! If I were you I'd wear a wig."” offered child-bearing woman. I have been a
“So I see, ma'am. DBut— - mid-wife for many years, and in each case
“] will never speak 1o you again! where “*Mother’s Friend”’ had beenused it has
- plsss accomplished wonders and relieved much
Not Left im Doubt. suffering. It is the best remedy for rising of
Good News the breast known, and worth the price for
skl ) . alone. Mus, 1. M. BRUSTER,
Neighbor—I hear your father intends to Montg ped
put up a new house. Who is his builder? e .:m
Boy—What's that? Sent by exnress, charges prepaid, on receipt
“Why, the—er—-one who bosses the job?7" of price, £1.50 per bottle.
“On! why, ma, of course. BRADFIELD REGULATOR CO.,
A Slander. Bold by all druggists. ATLANTA, GA,
New York Weekly.

-\IrS‘ "\1|lugsTTh:‘t hf\rrili .\I rs. Fril]q t"]‘l
Mrs. Nexdoor that 1 was a regular old cat.

TYPEWRITEKS.

DENSHIRE,

“The World's

Grealast
Typewriter.”

L e L0
-t
Her o 0 '™

machines,

WM. M. BInp, JR.

& Co,
General A

Telephone

06 North Penusylvania street, Indianapolis.

g Ly i Snpplies for Wll

What do vou think of that?
Mr. Muggs—I think she never saw you

in the same room with a mouse. E U R O PE

- Macnifioent Twin Serew Express Steamers, 13.

His Inheritance, 16,000 horse.power, Fuerst Bismarex, Columtia, Nor-

Life mannia, Augusta-Victoria, trrom NEW YORK EVERy
et THURSDAY for SOUTHAMPTON (London) and

Cholly—"This is my grandmother’'s por- | JTAMBURG.
trait. and 1 am thought to have 3ome of her CTAST ILINE TO LONDON
P And the EUROPEAN CONTINENT,

features.” L
His Adored—"Yes, I see a strong resem-
holding the recond for fastest time on this route.

blance bhetween her eyebrows and your
Mediterranean
Express Line to

moustache.”
Twin-Screw 8, 8, Winter Service from New York to

Absolute safety against Fire anl Barglar.
and only Vault of the Xind in the State Polliceman
day and night on guard
keeping of Money, Bonds, Wills, Deels, Abstiraots
Silver Plate, Jewels and valuable Truuks aad Pack.
ages, ele

S. A. Fletcher & Co. Safe-Deposit.
John 8. Tarkington, Mana=zer.

SAFE DEPOSITS.

SAFE-DEPOSIT VAULT

An Ideal Resort,
NAPLe~and GENOA via Algiers.

Finost

Designed for the safs

New York Weekly.
Also from New York to ALEXANDRIA, Egypt.
Not Cant Out for It.
Judge.

Friend—So you escaped the heated term
Grand Winter
Excursionto the
“Why don't you put Dobbins on your foot-

in the city.
hall ¢ K. 8. Fnerst Bismarck from New York Feb. 1, '94, to
all team?

DYE-HOUNES

BRILL'S STEAM DYE WORKS.

Porticres and Lace Curtains aml Fancy Dress Goods
cleaned equal to new. 30 Massacausetts aveaue aad
96 North [llinoels street, Indianapolls, Ind.

Mrs. Brickrow—Yes, indeed. We were at
a delightful summer resort. Slept under the
blankets every night and sat around and
shivered every day.
i ¢ Gibraltar, Alsiers, Genoa, Corsica, Alexandria
1 el gl (Calro and Pyramids), Jaffa (Jernsalem), Smyrna,
“Why. he looks to be a strong, “'(ll‘bullt. Constantinople, Arthens, Malta, Messina, Palermo,
muscular fellow.” Naplus, Genoa, New York. Duration 5days. @
“Yes, but he's bald.”™ Send for illustrated pamplilet and trav elers’ guide

Hambur--American Packet Co.

37 Broadway, New York. 125 La Salle St., Chicago.
Loral Agents: FRENZEL BROS,

A Nice Distinetion,
Hallo.

Longshot—Take my advice, my boy, quit |
betting on the races. Fast horses will be
your ruin if you keep on.

Oddson--No, you are wrong. It isn't the
that break me; iU's those that

fast enough.

fast’ horses
aren't quite

DENTIST.

24% East Ohlo St bet. Meridian and Penn.

DENTISTS,

E. E. REESE,

£

CATALOCGUE F
- TEL.1386. 15 SMERIDIAN ST, Grouso FLoor,

BADGES,CHICKS

mxr{mssms. 2
2 STENCILS STAMPS

MUNCIE

POPULATION
Jan. 1, 1887, about........... 6,000
Jan. 1, 1890, about . 10,700

Where She Failed.
New York Press,
vShe was a wonderfully bright and in-
tellizent girl, always at the hcad of her
class and the star scholar at graduation.
In fact, she never falled in anything till
she married.” : -
“And how did she fail then? Jdan. 1, 1804 will be......... 33,000
“Qhe married a man to reform him."
s Wi S The future metropolis of the Great Natural
The Lasi Straw. (;:u:i Belt of l?g'“'lliu.d l;u:;:?(mllu'. every m-r:;
: 1 productive and backed by 42,000 square wiles o
Brooklyn Life. voa!. Destined to become the ur::ltest wan-
Mr. Nowwed—=My dear, I am afrald I | sacturing distiriet of the United States. For
must go Into Insolvency.

and bght Castings

._l_ﬂll FRINTUING,

PRINTING
PRINTIN
MILLER PRINTING CO,, 18 and 20 Circle St,

Jun. 1, 1893, about........... 19,756 | -

—

BIASS FOUNDRY AND FINISHING sHop,
e A e e et e P e S P

PIONEER BRASS WORKS,

Mirs, 2ud Dealers tu all Kindds of Brass Goovls, heavy
Car Hearing aspeaialty. Ro-
air awd Job Work promptly attended ta, 10w 114
wulhh Pennsyivania streel  Telepuote dls.

— T —— e ————— —— e m—--{

e —— ———

) {nso B¢ ; - particulars address
oy gog e 3 T = - ") . ' v .
th})l:;h:l\.;:t“ pros;nfct'is were .br?gltltnf:;r t;n’ull‘i T“E “ “”En mn co.’ 'lmcm, [li

ing through.
Mr. Newwed—So 1 did; but guod heavens, | Meation this paper.
. -

s .- - r_e. L i a L g

ﬂm Journal, by mail, $2 2 Year

ELLIOTT & BUTLER,

. Hartford Block, 54 East Market Strast,
ABSTRACTS OF TITLES.

= —=

FPHYSICIANS,

Dr.J, L MANVILLE

OFFICE—TS8 North [llinois strest. Calls proaptly
answered day or night. Sposcial atiention givea &»
diseasesof women, Hloctricity and missags troats
ment. Ladyassistant. Hours-dw lZzam; 2w J,
aud 7 to 5:30 p. m.

DR. J. A. SUTCLIFFE,
Surgeon,

OFFICE-03 East Market street. Hours—9 to 10y,
m.,2103 p. m., Sundays exceptel TelephonsDil,

DR. ADOLPH BLITZ,

Room 2, Odd Fellows' Bullding
PRACTICE LIMITED TO

Eve, Ear and Throat Diseases.

DR. BRAYTON.

OFFICE—26 E. Ol from 10 to 12 and 280 b
RESIDENCE—8058 East Washington street,
House telephone 1279, Oftice telephone, 1454,

DR. E. HADLEY.

OFFICE-136 North Penusylvanin strast

RESIDENCE~270 North Delaware streel. OfMos
hours, s WwY%a m; 2to3pm: 7tos p. . OMce
lelephone, 302, House telephons, 1215,

DR. SARAH STOCKTON,

227 NORTH DELAWARE STREET,

DR. C. I. FLETCHER.

RESIDENCE—670 North Meri llan sireat,
OFFICE—3069 South Meridian stroet.

Office Hours—9to 10a m;2todp. n; To3p. m
Telephones -Omce, WT; residence, 427,

DR. REBECCA W. ROCERS,
HOMEOPATHIOC PHYSICIAN

DISEASES OF WOMEN AND CHILDREN,
OFFICE—19 Marion Block. Office lHours; 9 to 13

am,2twipm —sundays-210 4 p.m.
RESIDENCE—U30 North Illinois streel,

— e ——

ATEEL-RIBBON LAWN FENCE,

PRICES REDUCED.

————— e —
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Champlon Iron anl Stel Ribbon Lawn Fenoea,
Wrought-Iron Fences and Gatos, lroa Feuce Posta,
ELLIS & HELFENBERGEL idd w 164 Seouth

OF TTCTLANS,
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_ “ORDER”
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